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aired man said grudgingly. "Biing 'en 
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regarding the boys out of narrowed eyes. 
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Yes. sir. Tin- bell -if rhc old million." con- 
ned Cyclone. Tlicn, they all stood around 
the blazing stove, j,le.iiiiijii- like clams under 
1 blanket of seaweed. The hoys told Red-Ilair 
mil his sullen coirijiiiiiMTis all about the search. 
The man nodded. "You boys can stay right 
lerc. Yon must he all tuckered out." 
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"Don't you think of it," tin- big man inter- 
rupted heartily. "Ill just go out and look after 
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them cheerfully. "Your ca 
bugs in a rug." 

"We've decided we'd better be 
back," said Cyclone. 

"It'd be plumb foolish for you to sli 
the big man told him. "It's a regulai 
burst outside." He glanced suspiciously at Ml 
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while 1 was gone?" he demanded. He turned 
to the bop. "Don't lei our rough liu.ks friiihu-n 
you. Just stretch yourselves out and go to 

The boys were soon lying on their bedrolls. 
Cyclune Iried to keep watch, but it was not 
long before he heard a snore, then another, 
and then a third. The three men were appar- 
ently sound asleep. Cyclone soon found he 
could not keep his eyes open. He closed than 
for what he hoped would be a minute or two. 
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